

The-HiHcrie of 

0,the dwell takefuch coofeners,God forgiuc me. 

Good vncle tell your tale, I haue done. 

tv or: N ay, if you h aue not, to it againe. 

We vvill (lay your leifiirc. 

Hot: I hauedone yfaith. 

JVor: Then once more to your Scottifli prifoners. 
Deliner them vp, without their ranfbme drait, 

And make the Doreglae fonneyouroncly mcanc 
For powers in Scot /and, which for divers reafons 
Which 1 flail fend you writ ten, be adttrde 
W all eafely be granted you, my lord. 

Your fa nn: in Scotland being thus employed. 

Shall fecretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fume noble Prelate welbelu’d. 

The Archbifhcp. 

Hot-jpurre Of Torhe, is it not. ? 

TV or: True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Brislsrr die lord S creep? : 

I foeake not this in edimntion, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdowne, 

And oncly ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fhall bring it on. 

Hot Spur re Ifmcllit. Vponmy life it will doe well. 

Nor: Before the game is afoot, thou dill letd dip. 

Hot spur re Why it cannot choofe but be a noble plot, g 
And then the power of Scotland and of Torhe, 

T o ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

JVor. And fo they (hall. 

Hoijpnrre In faith iris exceedingly well aimd. 

JVor: And iii no little reafon bids vs (pcede, 

T o (aue our heads,by railing ofa head: 

For, beare our felues as etien as we can, 

T he king will alwayes thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfide, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how be doth beginne 
T o nuke vs dr angers to jus lookes cfloue. 




— 


tiitjfllfrl 


Henry the fourt h. * 

Hot. He does,be docs, week be reueng’a' on him. 

TVor. Coodh, farewell. No further go in this, 

Then 1 by letters (hall direcl: your courfe 
When time is ripe, winch will be (uddenly: 
lie deale to Gkndowcr,and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As I will fafliion it, (hall happily meete, 

To beare our fortunes in our o wne drong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vnccrtaintic. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we Hi nil rhriuc.I trult. 

Hot. Vnclc.adieu: O let the hourcs be fhort, 

Till fields, and Blower, and grones applaud our fport, Exeunt . 

Totter a Carrier with a lanterne in his band. 

I far. Heigh ho. An it be net foure by the day, lie be hangd, 
Charles wauK is ouer the new chimney, andyctourliorfc not 
packt- What Odler. 

Of. Anon, anon. 

I Car. 1 prethee Tom,beat cuts faddle, put a few flocks in the 
point, poor; iade is wrung in the withers, out of all cede. 

Enter another Carrier. 

1 Car. Peafc and beancs arc as danke here as a dog , and that 
is the next way to giuc poore iades the bots: ihishoufcis turned 
vpfide downe fince Robin Odler died. 

1 far. Poorefellowneuerioyedfincethepncc of oates sole, 
it was the death of hi m, 

2 C Ar - I thinke this be the mod villanous houfe mail Lon- 
don roadc for fleas, I am dung like a tench. 

1 Car. Likcatench ? by the made there isnere akingchri- 
den could be better bit, then I liauc bene fince the fiift cockc. 

2 Car , Why, they will allow vs ncre a iordane, and then we . 
1,-ake in your chimney, and your chamber- lie brcedes fleas like 
a loach. 

I far. What Odler, come away, and behangd, come away. 

? Car. I naueagammon ofBacon, and two razes of ginger, 
ti i ; '■ -.fuel ed as far as Charing Ci ode. 

Gods body, the Turkics in myPanicr are quite ftar- 
uet.: what Odler? a plague on thee, had thou fieucr an eye in thy 
nead J canlt not heave, and f were not as good deede as drmke to 

breaks 
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